, The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Ham. Is not parchment made offoeep-skins ? 

Hora. I my Lord, and of Calue-skins too. 

Ham. They nre Sheep and Caines which fecke out affuranec in 
that, I will fpeake to this fellow. Whofe graue’s this firra ? 

Clm. Mine fir, or a pit of clay for to be made.' 

Ham. I thinke ic thine indeed for thou lyeft in’t. 

Clow. You lye out on’c fir, and therefore tis not yours j for my 
part I do not lye in’t, yet it is mine. . 

Ham. Thou doft lye in’t to be in’t and fay it is thine, tis for the 
dead, not for the quick, therefore thou lyeft. 

Clow. Tis a quick lye fir, twill away agaijne from me to you. 

Ha. What man doft thou dig it for ? 

C/ojv.For no man fir. 

Hww.What woman then ? 

C/<w.For none neither. 

Haw. Who is to be buried in’t ? / , { , 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foule fhee’s dead. 

Hiw.How abfolute the knaue is,wc rouft fpeak by the card, or 
equiuocatio vyil vndoo vs.By the Lord Horatio, this thrteyeres I 
haue took note of it,the age isgrown fo picked,ihat the toe of the 
pefant comes fo neere the hcele of the Courtier he galls his kjfoe, 
Hdwlonghaft thou been a Grauc-makcr ? 

Qow. Of the daies i’th ycere I came too’c that day that our latt 
King Hamlet ouetcame Foninbrajfe. 

Ham. How long is that fince? 

Clo. Cannot you tell that ? euery foole can tell *pat,it was that 
very day that young Hamlet was Borne : he that is mad and lent 
into England. 

Ham. I marry, why was be fent into England.? ^ 

C/w.Why becaufe a was mad : a (ball rccoucr his wits there, 
or if a doe not, tis no great matter there. 

Haw.Why t ^ 

Clow. Twill not bee fecne }n him there, there are men asmau 

Htfw.How came he mnd i 

Clow.Vciy ftrangely they fay. 

Ham.Hoyj ftrangely ? 

Clow. Faith eeh with loofing his wits. 

Ham. V non what ground i . 

£Y(w.Why heteia'Devmarl^: Ihaue bin Sexton here man ana 
boy thirty y cares. Hm ' 


Prince o/Denmarkc." 

riatn How long will a man lye i’th earth ere he rot ? 

Clow'. Faith if* be not rotten before a dye , aswehauemany 
nockv corfes, that will fcarce hold the laying in , a will lafi you 
Forne eight yeere.or nine ycere. A Tanner will lafi you nine yeare. 
Ham. Why he mere then another? 

%Z Why fir, his hide is fo tand with his trade that a will keep 
out water a great while ; and your water is a fore decayer of your 

whotfon dead body , hcer’s a fcull now hath lyen you . th earth 

Ham. Whofe was it ? (^enty three yearns 

Clow. A whorfon mad fellowes it was, whofe do you think it 

Ham. Nay I know ntfr. ^ ms f 

Clow . A peftilence on him for a mad rogue,a pourd a ftagon o 
Renifti on my head once ; this fame skull fir, was fit Toners *kul , 

the Kingslcfter. 

Ham. This? 

Clew. Eco that. c , c . 

Alas poore Torickel knew him Horatio, a fellow ofinhmte 
ieft.ofmoft excellent fancy, he hath bore me on his back a thou- 
fand times , and now how abhorred in my imagination it is : my 
oorge rifes at it. Here hung thofc lips that I haue kiftl know not 
. how oft: where be your gibes now ?your gamboles, your fongs, 
your flalbes of merriment , that were wont to fet the table on a 
roare, not one now to mock your own grinning, quite choptalne. 
Noweetyou to my Ladies table, and tell her , let her paint an 
inch thick.to this fauour (he mu ft come, make her iaught at thar. 
Prethee Horatio tell roe one thing. 

Hora. What’s that my Lord i . * 

Ha.Doll thou think Alexander lookt a this fauuon 1 th earth ? 

Hora Een fo. 

Ham, And fmelt fo : pah. 

Hon*. Een fo my Lord. 

Ham. Towhatbafe vfcswe may retuttt Horatio ? Why may 
not imagination trace the noble dull of ^Alexander, till a find it 

flopping a bunghole ? nr 

Hora. Twere to confidet too curioufly,to confider lo. 

Ha. No fait h,not a lot, but to follow him thetber with modefty 
enough, and likelihood to lead it .Alexander die d, Alexander was 
buried, Alexander returned to dull, the dull is earth, of earth we 
make lome.se why of that lomc whereto he was conuerted, might 
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